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AVORED LOVERS, TENDER
maidens, heurts that feel allpo-
tion's blaze,

Listen to n Curistmas story of our old eo- |
lonlal dnye; (

Whet the Yulo log cost ite erimeon over per |
Iwlg nnd swond, !

And the ohlldron daneed V'Sir Roges™ Lo ths |

i duloet harpalehord,

In a thrifty lttle village stood & mansion and

. & forge; '

_‘Ia the former dwelt n soldier high tn favor

! with King Gearge.

Colonel Geoflrsy was large hearted, and hls

| doors wore opened wide,

But ho drow the line at blsckemiths save at
merry Christmaas tide, |

But true love will sealo the bareler "twixt the
wealthy and the poor:

Inabol, the Colonel's danghter, ne'er eould
pass the smithy doope

But » tear would tell Lie seeret that no malden
lp could speak,

And poor Jobn woinld sy “Good morning™
with a blueh upen his check.

Heohad mueh of manly beauty ; from his honest
brow were rollsd

Yellow curls thst [n the sunlight seemed &
erown of richest gold,

r WAl merry muslo,
sparkied in his eye,

And Lils only t!mes of sadnéss were whon lis-
bel prased Ly,

humor

In the late doyas of Deeemiber, one, a stranger, |
sought Ler band; |

Means wers his and noble station In the far |
off motherland. |

Fattered wan the soldler father, and hia
thanks be scarce could tell;

Christmaen eve, be told Lord Curiis, be shoald
wod sweel Inabel,

YJORN WOULD SAY GOOD MomuiNe."
Malden pride was sorely wouunded thus eo
eheaply to be sald,
And stie loniged 1o teach his lordslilp how she
valued rank and gold.
Hope unio her heart gave promise father’s
purposs to defeat |
When the broken hearted Vilean poured hls |
p sorrows at ker feet.

Bhe would brave her father's anger, but her
lover mwst reveal |
In the winning of her favor ready wit wnd |
heart of steal 1
Bald the smith, I vow to kies you frst be-
neath the holly greon,
Though the friends of noble Curtls draw s |
dozen swords bhetween | |

There was dancing In the parlor, there was
oourting on the stair,

There was plenty In the larder, there was |
pleasure everywhere;

And the parson preacked s sermon whick
the people could enjoy |

When be romped sround the table with the
miller's little boy, ‘

Rustic wives and dames of pollsh In thelir ad
miration vied,

As Wie Colonel bads them welocome, on his
arm the Jovely bride;

And Lord Curtls tupped his souffbox with &
smile of pure delight, |

For & score of guests had promised to be cow- |
ards—for that night! |

Langhter at the bald decoption strove against
& visage grim |
When tho father 10ld the party of his daught-
er's merry whim; |
How, to gain & wvallaot hosband, Isalel had
made & vow 1
To espouss the first to lead hor underneath
the kisslng beugh. j
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Quickly every steed was saddled;
guesty, with hue and ery

Tore along the froxen higbway "neath the
moonlit winter sky.

“'Tie & madinan has tay daugbter I bitterly
the Qulonel erled,

“Daft or sane, his life s forfelt]” hlssed the
lover at liis side,

father,

On they spurred, and soon the ealtiff, beaten
In & hopeless rave,

Relned hils sorry beast and walted Culonel
Geoflrey's chinrge to face.

Well In front of all rode Cuartie, shrieking,
“Diraw, you seoundrel, draw '

And be plunged his thinsty woeapon through a
hideous thing of straw!

Underneath (ts hat, tied firmly, testh of snow
white paper grinned:

On {ts eonl aleeve, |dly Sapping, was this note,
securely pinnod:—

“As you read this modest dillet, (bow Lord
Curtls ground his weath 1)

Isaliel und I stand, weidded *nesth the fcstive
bolly wrentl "

When the valorons pursuers galloped up, the
game to bag,

Nothing saw they In the mooilght save a
broken winded nag.

Boon ther found a prostrate figure hacked by
an Infuriste sword,

And they found a crumpled letter, but they
pnever found my bord |

Geaflrey trotted home Lo silpnos, he—a soldler
10 the core—

| Could bet like the elever fellow who'd out-

genoralled a soore.

First wis he to reach the parlor, first o oast
chagrin aslde,

First to pledge an honest bumper to the
bridegroomw and the biride.

TUROTGH A WIDBOUS THING OF STRAW.

Crusade af the Children.

On Christmas day in the year 1218,
5,000 children marched from Cologne,
France, with flying banners, erucifixes
and other evidences of their adherencs
to the Christian Faith. They were on
their way to Palestine where pagun
chiefs were ruling the land in which
Jesus was born. For centuries tho
Christians had boen sending erusgdes
against the pagans, and this one be-
came famous in history’s pages as the
Crusade of the Childron. The saddest
| fnte possiblo awaited them. As days
passed on storms of wind and rain cub
down their ranks.

Sa, one by onn they s attered;
And ever, day by day,

Straying snd ost and dying,
The great host obbed away.

} Mot for thern was the batile;
Not far themn was tha crawn—

The glory of siege and siruagle,
Or ko viclor's groen renowy;

Time has grown old and forpotten;
Deep buried in dust of vears

Are the breken hoaris of the mothers
And 1he oblldren's helpless tears.

And we pumber the centuries soven
Sipoe they marched by the Rhlse away,
But to them, In the boly clty,
It oounts as s single day.

FAITH IX GOD,

A Christmas Stary by Dr. Talmage,

I never like a Christmas senson to
pasas without telling to some one a
thrilling Incident which happened at
my houss just eight years ango this
coming Christmas. Ferhaps I have
told it to you, but I "think not. We
had just distributed the family pres-
enta Christmas morning when I heard
s great cry of distresa in the hallwuy.
A child from a neighbor’s house came
in to say her father was dead. It was
only three doors off, and, I think, in
two minutes we were there.
There lay the old Christian sea
Captain, his face upturned toward
the window as though he had sudden-
ly seen. the headlands, and with an
flluminated conntenance as though he
were just going into harbor. The fact
was he had wlready got through the
“Narrows." In the adjoining room
were the Christmas presents waiting
: for his distribution. Long ago, one
night when he had narrowly escaped
with his ship from being run down by
B great ocean steamer, he had made
| his pence with God, and a kinder neigh-
| bor than Capt. Pendleton you would
! not find this side of heaven.

He had often talked to me of the
| goodness of God, and especially of o
time when he was about to go into
New York harbor with his ship from

Forward stepped a doven gallants, but Lorg | Often when the Chrlstmas lsughter rng fat | Liverpool, and he was suddenly im-

Curtls thundered “Biay !
I will yonder lead the damsel,
sword must cut the way ™ !
#“Catch her first, my Lord Pine Feathers!" |
eried the emith; “my borse |5 fast "

though my
|

And with strong nrm thrown about her 440 would mutter, “It was luoky that hone
ewiftly from the room ' he passed,

|
|
|

i
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Kever did snch eonstarnation on & Christnw
. gethertng talll . . '
Out into the -yzuuih.mu
party one and all; 1
But the enly sight 1o greet them was & gaping
rillage erowd F L

Peinting 1o & speedy horseman fying dowy
e Lrosty road.

out upon the snow ’
Would an old man seek the portal, with his
face and pipe aglow ;
And whene'er hin faney plotured peinting
erowd and cronching pair,

thought of looking there "'
THOMAS FROST.

Christmas in England.
England surpasses sll other coun.
tries in the world in the observance of
Christmas-tide. In that country it in
ths oustom on Christmas eve, aftm
the usual dévollons are over,to light

' eandles and throw on the hearth o

huge log called the Christmas Hlock,
and walch It until It has burned

4o ashes. AL Court and in the bhouses

of the wealthy.an officer named forthe
oeeasion Lord Misrula is appointed ¢
suporintend the revels which are gen
erally carried on until midnight. Can.
dles aro usunlly kept burning for twe
days. The favorite pustimes induiged
in are guming, music, conjuring, dip
ping for nuts, hat cockles, blind mau's
buff and other ‘diversions. Of iste
yeurs clargymen have disconntennnved
these forms of amusemont. ]
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Sougs of the ChrltmasTide
““Glory to God in the highest, and on
earth poass, good-will toward men."
This in » clipax, wrong end first. Lot
s resd it » llirun ammh
. will on

y W

St

fcal sway., what would :ba the
usimon, the peity feollngs of te-day?

| pressed that he ought to put back to

sen. Under the protest of the crew and
| under their very threat he put back to
sen, féearing at the same time he was
lgsing his mind, for It did seem so un-
reasonable that when they counld get

-

|
“'CALL ME AT TEN 0'CLoOK."
Into harbor that night they should put
bnck to sen. Dot they put back to sea,

"ou e me AL olokode st

“I did call you at 10 o'clegls, and you
got up, looked around and told me to
keep right on this same course for two
hours, and then to call you st 12
o'elook."" Baid the Capisin, *'Is it pos-
sible? I have noremembrance of that"
| At 13 o'clock the Captain went on
deck, and throngh the rnft of the
cloud the moonlight fell upon the
sea ond showed him “ a ship-
wreck with one hundred struggling
| passengers. He helped them off, Had
Lo been any earlier or any latér at
| that pointof the s¢a he would hawe
| been of no service to those drowning
peonls. On board the Captain’s vessel,
they began to band togetuer as to
what they should pay for the rescue,
and what they shounld pay for the pro-
| visions, “'Ah,” says the Caplain, '‘my
lads, you can't pay me anything:all I
have on board is yours; I feel too
greatly honored of God in having
saved you to lake any pay." Just like
him.

Oh, that the old sea Captain’s God
might be my God and yours. Amid
the stormy seas of this life may we
have always some one as tenderly to
take care of us as the Captain took care
of the drowning erew and the passen-
gera. And may we come into the har-
bor with ns little physical pain and
with as bright a hope as he had; and
if it should hsppen to be s Chridtmas
morning, when the presents are being
distributed and we are celebrating the
birth of Him who came to save our
shipwrecked world, ail the better, for
what grander, brighter Christmas-
presant could we have than heaven?

Christmas Musle,
“Or tu it the nuns who are chanting,
Chanting sweet and low,
A rhyms of forgotten chlldhood,
Loat #0 long ago?

“Or is it the walfs at my window,
Out in the dawning gray.
Singing of Bethlebem's manger,
And the Chlld that waas born to-dag?™

Yes, it is the sweet childish treble of
! the walifs, semsonably returning, like
| the birds of spring, with carols on the
| wintry morn of the Warth of Christ
The snow lying white on the 1 lds,

| the frost flowers on the pane, sparkle
{in the early sunlight. Oh!
| theill to be awakened by those joy-
ously chanted words:

" Hark! tha horald angels aing

Glory to the now born king:

Peoace pn earth and mervy mild,

God nnd siouers rocouciled.”

Then there is another vound ontside
the door—a sound not 50 melodions as
the chorals, but just as merry and
sweot. It Is the children in thelr
night dresses, rushing about the house
proclaiming the gencrosity of the good
and jolly St, Niek, who has slyly vis
fted the open-mouthed stockings over
night.

The morning having flown on wings
of sunlight, we find oursslves in the
dim chureh aisles, with the evorgreen
trimmings and bright hollyberries
overhead, snd the rich tones of the
| organ pervading all the plgce.

! More divine musio! It is the full-
volee cholr, now and their words,
“Glarias In Exceinis Deo!
"fitly crown the glad devolion of Chrint-
mas day.

Date of Christ's Mirth.

The date, Dec. 26, which is celebrated
in Christian countries as the anniver
sary of the birth of Jesus Christis
renlly not the anniversary of his virth,
The precise date of Christ's birth has

[ mever been fixed and it Is safe to say
| mever will be. December fs the miny
penson in the land of Judea, and
| shepherds could not have beatt in the
| flalds at night In the vicinity of Beth-
leham as is related. It is altogother
licely that the event took place lnter.
Many Christian churches only colebrate
Dec. 25 as a day in memory of the oa-
tivity of the Redeemer.

Christmas in Different Yanda
Christmas day as we cull it in En-

what a.

CHRISTMAS CRUSADE OF THE CHILD REN.

(THE DAY IN HISTORY.

FALL ON CHRISTMAS.

The Day That Is Mads Merry by the
Good, m Day for Crisme Among (he
“"Irl:ml-—ﬂum‘ Chapters from the

World's History.

/¥ AT THE COM-
mencement of the
Christinn Era, and
and with no Inter-
¢\ mission through
(/ thelong line of the
coming centuries
up to the present
) time, mewspapers

lished, and had there been any-
thing like the ambitions rivalry now
existing in the matter of getting news,

It would be very ensy to give o recapit- |

ulation of the most notable Christmas

of the nativity in ancient Judea.

On this memorably merriest day of
all the year itis sad, however, to think
that the records of notable Christmas
day events coming down 10 us are so
largely made up of records of blood-
shed, nnd the savagery of war and riot
of the most human passions let loose.
Some of these, the most readily re-
ealled,are given below, History happily
| is sparse in these recitals
est on record runs as far back as the
'close of the third century, und itis
well for our faith in bhumanity that
history furnishes no Christmas day
event paraliel to this act of atrocions
barbarity. A fow words tell the tragie
story. It was in the reign of Diocles-
lan. On Christmas day s church in
Nicomedin was fllled with Christian
worshipers, Dioclesian gave orders
to bar every egross and set fire to the
bullding. The order was carried out
with fiendish eruelty, and not a single
worshiper was spared the devouring
flames.

Skipping over mnny centuries we
come to the eleventh century in the
history of anclent Briton, which, with
the history of that country following
the Norman conquest, is particularly
marked by npotable Christmas days.
Yuletide in the year 1066 was not a
bhappy one for the English, Harold, the

before in the one great baitle on
which he staked his erown. In the

| queror  for their

¥

it was to have ‘a Normun eon-
mnster. They
wers stufned by the shook of
Harold's overthrow. The coronation
of the now King was on Christmas day,
The scene of the coronation was West-
minster .  Abbey. The oceremony pro-
eceeded, There were soldiers outside to
repress any hostile demonstration.
When the. people in the abbey wers
nsked if they would have William for
their King they nnswered with so loud
un seclalm that the soldiers outside,

NOTABLE ANNIVERSARIES THAT

had been pub-|

day events since the first celebration |

The earli- |

King, had fallen but o fow weeks

Joft living, or beast, and that nol 8
house should be left standing.
arders wera earried out with fe
exnotitude, and over 100,000
women and children perished by
sword. A mark was set on that Che
mas in the northern counties that
touk n hundred years to efface

It was on Christmas day in the yoas
V170 that Thomas a'llocket, the fred
Englishman who had been promoted
to any great office since the congunesly
useandod tha puipit of his Cathed
¢hurch st Canterbury and prosch
what muy be deseribeod as his uwmg

funeral sermon.  ile alluded in ter

of reproach and jodignation to the
trentment the English people were
recelving at the bands of thelr Norman

conduerors, The resl ls well knowgs
“In the namma of Christ and for the
defence of my churceh I wm willing (9
die,” were hila last words to bis mure

derous ussuilanis

|  Turaing to another Christmus d
scene In the year 1214 is 0 more ag
able pleture. In it there is no bl :

shed. There is an assemblage of
knighta, prelates and a primate, They
huve get theie hoar.s on winolog o vioe
|

ey

O

TilE MAGNA CIIARTER,
tory, the greutest the nution had won
sinee the Norman conquest—to uh!nlq
the signature of King John to the gread
charter of ITberties. They
wero before the King in a body. How
they plead with the King, how the
King temporized and put them off il
Easter and tried every trick to thward
them, snd how finally he was forced tb
| sign the charter, nre matters familing
to every one,  All in all, England has
never hiud a more creditable Christmas
day.
After Richard I1., deseribod as
The aliipping kiog, who ambisd uwp and dows
| With shallow jesiers and rash bavin wila,
| had been supplanted by King Henry, »
| plot in which the Earls of Huntingdon,
Kent, Surrey and Rutland were the
principal conspirators, they .aving
| been the specinl favorites of the des
throned monarch, was concocvted e
seize and murder, “under pretenso of
jounsting,” as historians put it, the
new King at Windsor castle, where he
was to spend Christmas. Everything
wos arranged, but the plot was dis
covered. King Henry was not mure
dered on that Christmas day, but the
heads of the leading conspirators gar.
nished the gates of the principal townas
of England. The spirit of conspiracy,
however, survived, for it is recorded
that shortly after ‘‘there was fonnd i
the King's bedclothes an yron with
| three sharpe pikes, slender and round,
| standing upright, laid there by some
| traytor, yet when the King shounld have
; Inin him downe, be might have throst
! humselfe upon them." -

English
4

At the Uhristmas Eatertainmant

Prestidigitateur—ITal what ihave we
here? A live rabbit in this bey's
pocket! Now, let us see what else he

menantime the poople had found what | has concesnled about him.

supposing the tumult inside wascaused |
the chureh, forthwith set npon the un- |

large numbers of them and burned and
plundered many houses before they |

conld be s . |
ristmas day, two years |
afterward, was to be still more doleful |

Another

to the Britonz The Enpln of the |
northern counties, taking advantage

several

Willinm  marched’ in  person
thom. He directed a universal slaugh-

tor, thet mot » human being should be

by an sttack on the Normans within |

offending people of Westminster, killed |

of the disaffection of some powarlnl'
G A S R
| intention of throwing . _ . #ttes and dims novel)—Ilare ;

| risons and pat them to the aword.

Frightened Youth (producing cigam
Mistor; that's all I've got—honest!
Santa Clags ".;ﬁ; eallad
saving d“:.h © comes E.lgh. m-:
ye

nufie. Soeme——




